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THE OLD CLOCK.

Diner ond brown is toe well-wor- case,
Whnm thn hunt whpnla m round.

Ontbetnantloold, In Its mnsiortcd place,
Ticks wo clock wua a noisy aounu;

Bow tne burnished bands o'er Its homely foes
Once movou wttn a leaden creep.

Two ft isluffplsh poco, o'er its circled space,

liut now 'lis a uiaraai swoop.

It clicked all day with a steely ring,
It 1trbnd In tho midnight hour.

The steady swlnj of the woll-wor- sprlnf
Unrolled its iron powor.

Tho hands still movo with a welcome nclse.
While soitiy purs me cat ;

A buzzing fly tho dog annoys,
AS be growls from tho deerskin nut

The colden hours that made youth's day
onearcom 01 ooyiaa ran

Are shorter now, and tho shadows pla7
O'er life's declining sun.

The clock ticks on. In Its soulloss race,
Vhin tha hiisv wheels co round;

Tho years aro traced on its lettered face
i it Minli with a soberer sound.

N. O. Ticayune.

THE VICTIM
op His

CLOTHES.
Sj noward Fielding sad Frederick B. Sortoa.

COPTRIuHT, I960.

rrtkVTT.n VII. COSTUiTEP,

Attho thought that Drane would bo
sent, partly on hor account, to an island
whero there might bo neither pudding
nor tea, Bessie developed symptoms of

rsteria which toucbed Airs, uowera
hnnrt--

"Porhans 1 could eet him committed
to Jenkins' Retreat," she said, relenting

"Where is that?" asked uessic, eaten
I tut tit n. straw.

It is a private asylum ," Bald
"Mrs. Bowers, "where they care for mild
but hopeless lunatics. I will speak to
tho ludVe about it."

"Is it better than that awful island?"
"It is n shade moro cheerful," Mrs.

Uowcrs admitted, shutting her lips to
gether firmlv.

"Tlirn make tho iudffO send him
thorn." pried Bessie. "Tell him that I

will give him ton thousand dollars if ho
will."

"Mv dear!" exclaimed Mrs. Bowers,
Wk-oi- l nt tho cirl's limorance, "there

.aro only a certain number of judges in
New York, and you don't want tnem
nil "

Drane had observed this conversation.
though he could not bear any of it. One

can not hear any thing in a New York
police court. The testimony of tcar-f- nl

Innocence eiven in such places is
heard only in Heaven; which is just as
well, perhaps, lor It may get some

nn there. However. Drane
lenew that Bessie had been pleading for

.. . t. --.J
him; and when Airs, liowcrs approacuuu
hn iiuW. tha nrisoner realized that

somo amelioration of hisconditlon might
bo expected.

Mrs. Bowers talked earnestly with tho
TnnHatratc. and with such good effect
that Drane was consigned to Jenkins
Trrr.at till his friends from Kansas
Citv should arrive. As for the tramp,
Vo vent to bo fed to a certain extent.

Mr. Jenkins called his asylum a "re-

treat" advisedly, because it certainly
was not an advanco upon any thing
hitherto existing in that line of busi-

ness. Its exterior bad all the subdued
horror of a fashionable boarding-hous- o

where nothing thrives but gaunt re--

anoctahilitv. Within it was even worso

An atmosphero of "references given
and wnulrcd." especially tho latter,
illcd tho hall; and through a doorway

t. tho riffht. could be seen a tomb-lik- o

parlor, wherein upon tho sarcophagus
of a sofa sat tho rigid images of two an-.Mn- nt

fpmalpn. evidently patients. They
looked out at Drane with a cold severity

that made bis hair curl.
tin had coma there in charge of a

mnrt officer, and had not been allowed
to exchance a word with Bessie, whom
Mr Rowers had draztrod away as soon
oo tha nnoRtlonof commitment had been
settled. He felt deserted and friend-Is- u.

nna dcsnlta tho fact that it was a
evening, be shivered as howarmvery

" . . . a T
stood in the hall waiting ior oenKino,

. whom tho officer bad srono Jn search
A largo number of entertaining and

cheerful reflections crowded upon Drano
.as he stood in the dlmiy-ngnie- d nan.

artut tn instance, whether a
straight-jacke-t would be regarded as an

tla.1 of absolutely correct evening
Mr. Jenkins' retreat lie also

hndaenriosltvtoknew how often, on
an avnrtLPO. the violent lunatics in the
establishment overpowered. .

their keep--
a SI. M a. .1

jrs and slaughtered tne less aemcniuu
Jnmatcs. But, deepest and most impor-ta- nt

of all, was the question of supper,
.for the meal which he bad appropriated
in tha hth hid M&aed u rive him sat
isfactory support, .and It might be a long
time before he baa a cnance w steai u- -

thnr.
Jenkins was slow in comlug; and

'Drane pot more and more nervous. Ho

'Mi nnnsuallv strong natural horror
..ta vt that their tjresonce is

aiiiarlv nfrreeablo "to any body cx
cept a Jonkins at so much a bead but
Drane was actually superstitious a07.t
It. no bad a feeling that the germs of
mania were floating in tho air round
:binuand that he migh.1 oroalc out wttn ino
diseas sy minute.

ITflwondflmd at beinffloft thus alone.
A man who bad been judicially decided
tn hn cr7v should havo a kooner. Then
bo porcolvod in tho snauow oi mo wr
d. lnriro. uno-aini-v man wno soemeu w m

nn watch, lm stooa in a Kina oi niouu.
and bad thus escaped Drano's observa
tion whon ho entered. This man's eye
so glared upon him out of tho darkness
that Drane s nerves negan 10 aanco in a
manner that threatened to fit him very
quickly for permanent occupancy of the
retreat, lie ion mai no niuas
from that man's observation or relieve
thn onnrossivo silence bv a howl.

IIo compromlsca tno mawer oy swp--

ntntr Into tho narlor. At this, both tho
ancient and unfortunate ladles aasumod

an air of modest reserve which was
nnlto frlo-htfu-l to soo. Presently one of
them drew out bcr handkerchief and be
gan to weep softly, but with evident de-

termination to do tho subject full jus
tice before sho cot throurrh. ......

"Madamo," said Drano, gently, "ii
my prcsonco affects you to tears, I will
withdraw."

"Do not do bo on my account, sho
aid. "it is not your fault that you have

Mvivad a, norrow that has lonff been
burled in mv breast.

rtrano regretted bavin? been the
cause of such a joyless resurrection, and

1. iL.iha vAntured to murmur woraa 10 mat
n(tnnt

It does not matter," sho said. "3iy
conrluct must seem strango to you. I
can hardly explain It without telling
you tho story of my life. Thcro is a ro
mance in it." and sue uriirnieneu ap
preciably. "You shall hear tho melan
choly narrative."

"Par bo it from mo to Intrude upon
your confidence," said Drane, endeavor- -

inir to tret away. But sue nxeu mm wun

TIIF. I50MASCE IX UKR MFF.

and ho a k back into his seat.
Thrn Bhu drew a chair near to his and
Vintweon him and tho door.

You rcsomblo him Urongiy, said
e. Tim mvmn nobio features, tueDllUt aV a

enmn soulful eves, tho samo pallor, in
dicativo of the samo sad fato. Are you a
genius? Do you writo poems of tho soul
as ho did?"

TVfinn ffrnanpd.
i know it." shu went on. "Listen

Wo wcro destined for each other. Thero
was a small matter of property depend

ulaiilntf iinon our union uus never unuu
no Bpemod to avoid mo at first, but at
innirth fato threw us toffether. Roturn
in n hi room ono niorninir very early
bo endeavored to enter tho oid-ias- u-

ionod olock at the head of tho first nigne
under tho imnression that it

.oa thn dnnr of his anartmont. It was
wsw v r . .
thn ahnnnt-mindedne- ss oi ironius. nu.

!!! ho and tho clock fell down the
stairs locked In each other's arms, and

thov nicked him up ono or His
limbs was broken. I camo to nurse him
For seven, long weeks I was his con
otntif n U onlv comtiainon. i reaa iu
v,im t talVod to him and tnen ana
then"

'Hn dlnd?"
iVn? ho became a hopeless lunatic.

I have never loved since then; but now
r..w hdnmi It all back to mc. liX
thn nuthnrst of MV fCOlinCTS."

V U0W imv wxw ar w

111 hor hond on nis suoumer.
a nriod into his collar. Drane could

hia hnlr lioirln to turn jrray but be
shut his teeth together with resolution.... .1 i la ..a-Aa- m

Thn othor follow nad SlOOa wteu
nrnoira lwforo ho went out or his neaa,
.-- a rw,n holiorod that he could last
till .Tnnl-in- s camn.

Tn f,t hn did: but it Was a C1080
S U "

shave. Jonkins was a tall and grccay
man with hollow checks and cneer--

lcss smilo. At his appearance tho

RUUiMI . ith. wu a romance In her me
vnnl hod In ehanro of her companion.
who proved to be the matron oi ne
hAtiaA .TnnVlna did not care to nuestion
UlUOVS m

thn now comer. He was Batisned tnat
all charges would be promptly paid, and

he at onco escorted Drane ut an apart- -

th third floor. Here tho un

fortunate young man secured some toast
" . . . 111 a. ...t..t

and toa, which, nowover, am no u- -
i- - ....t.ln him nralnst the hOITOrS of

a I fh t . 1 -- 1
Jenkins mado a casual luspocuua v

t ' wi.-- t hofore lcavinir tneuiura m i""v
ruuiu. .... .,xMtvii will excuse this lormainj. naiu
v hnt th man who oocupled this
room before you brought in a piece of
rope with which ho hanged nimsen over

the boadboard of the bed before morn- -

Wn haA had ffilDT Cases of the.w ' v

1rlA tinnA nltrht. '
Thiawaa a e.heorf ul sublect of rcfloo- -

tion to take to bed wtth one, and it was
still moro consoling to bear tne Key
tiiraod on the outside of the door

"I bcllevo that I shall actually go
. aa 1 .

crazy before morning," saiu ucano as
he stretcnod himself upon tho bed. It
was Insufferably hot Tho windows were
carefully barred and screened In a way

h not onlv nroventea xno suiciaai
cress of Jenkins' boarders but denied
ingress to an adequate supply of the
free air of Ueaven. Alter making mis

Drane returned to his bed.
where he was toon dreania? that the

dangling heels of his unhappy pre
decessor were still knocking again mo
headboard.

From this nightmare be awoice
with a Bhl vcr of horror. Ho sat up and
listened. Thero was certainly a strango
noiso in tho heavy air. (sometimes It
was llko subdued voices; then it was
sighing; and again it was a gurgling
groan. For somo minutes Drane could
not summon un tho resolution' to in
vestigate, but at length he arose, and
quaking with horror he endeavored
to trace tho disquieting auunu u v

source. . ...
it left him to a door whicn apparently

nnaratod him from thenext apartment.
What ghastly mystery lay behind it?
He hardly dared to tmnic. ue iiatencu,
and tho gurgling sighs made themselves
plainly audible. Doubtless some un
fortunate was leaving tne etres y
thnmothod Jonkins bad described, and
bad failed

.
to
.

arrango bis nooso in an
t--
en- -

- A

tircly satisfactory manner, ror wu

seemed a long time, Drano quaked and
hesitated, not daring to penetrate
further into the secret. Then witn a
audden resolution he seized the knob
and threw his force upon it

Tho door opened easily, it roveaiea
an omntv closet, with a set bowl at the
side, into which a thin stream of water
was trickling, and running down tho
escape pipe with tho noiso which bad so
horrlftnd him. Alarm cave place to
wrath, no vowed all sorts of ven-

geance upon every body who had even
remotely contributed to nis present
ovil plight. Every body but Bessie.
IIo forgavo her, and in thinking of hej
ho foil nuiotlv aslccn and was not
wakened till the light of morning
streamed into tho room.

Breakfast was served to such of Jenk
ins' boarders as could be trusted outside
their cages, at eight o'clock. Aftorpar--

taking of that frugal meal Drane was
normlttod to snend a littlo whllo in the

i
parlor. It had no other occupant at
flrstereenta short, stout man witnan
abundance of stiff, curly hair who sat at
a table writing. Every time no pausea
In that lahor he stuck his pen behind
bis ear: and when he was ready to ro--

sumo his task he picked up a fresh ono,

forgotting what bo naa aone witn tno
other. Tho consequenco was that in a
few minutes the bushy hair over his
ear was full of pen-holde- and thero
remained only tho one which he was

using. Presently that joined the rest,
and then tho little uan, aner nunting
about tho tablo a few minutes, gave it
up and pushed his paper from him.

"Tho servants uero aro verycarcicss,
sald ho to Drane. "They always fall to
provide mo with pens, although they
know tho importanco of my work. And
for myself, 1 am so aosont-minue- u, uo

you know, that my lorgetiainess nas
been tho ruin of my life. It is true."

He leaned toward Drano impressively.
and continued: "I am a genius. I onco

wroto tho greatest poem extant. Then
I mislaid it. For months I searched for
the manuscript, but without finding a
traco of it. My cursca iorgewm- -

ness! Then I tried to rcmomber
what was in it my forgctrulncsa
again. I couldn't think of a Bln- -

glo line. I could remember only
that it surpassed iiomer, uame or
Sbakesnearo. The thought that I had
tV unmet, awav undvlnc famo by mere
carelessness undermined

.
my health,

t
un- -

til they brought mo to tnis sanitarium.
Confound It, one might as well be hon
est about it. There's no sanitarium
about it. It's a lunatic asylum, and
for tho sake of veracity let's admit it.
Here I sit scribbling away every day,
trrlnrr Tftlnlv to hit UWHl thO Blngie

inspiration which for a moment raised
ir . n

I I ym

E8CAPIJ FUOM THE KEEPER.

me to nn intellectual height no man had
ever before attained. Thus far in vain.

But who knows who knows: Miiais
vour own speoial brand of lunacy?"
- M tA T a half"I am a sane man, saiu

Tho snort man bdouh uis uu.
"Walt till you've been here a whiio,

said he.' "Then you 11 dream dreams,
and seo visions. 1 was sane enough, too,

but the atmosphere of this place you

don't know what n is. in two uajs
tou'11 have delusions, louliseetnings
that aren't there serpents of various
hues; sebra with their stripes running
from head to tall, and revolving around

their bodies liko tho rings of Saturn.
That's why they've put mo ncre.
They're jealous of me. They don I want
me to remember the great

. ...work which
M

I
wrote but can not find, it s a plot

Th short man was eottlng violont,
and presontly an attendant camo and re
moved him, to IJrano s great reu.

of that day Drane en
countered several interesting maniacs

of a mild order, but no serious wciuens
occurred nntil the evening. Then, as

he was standing in the ball just wwr
supper, ho beard Jenkins talking to the
matron, and pointing to him.

"Paresis, said J emtio.
to watch him carefully."

And Drane took that dollghtful sug
gestion to his apartment, and medi
tated upon It. nas it possioio mat v

a mniiv insane? Were tho strung
events of the past few days which he

a lla. t
seemed to remomber, in reamy vmj
hallucinations?

Who could determine, if left wholly to
himsolf, without single visible link
between him and the past, whether that
past bad any real cxlstenoo? In short.
Drano didn't Know wnotner

.
as wm

a a m

crazy or not. lie watcned nimson ior
symptoms. Did bis band tremble?
Or bis heart beat too iastorioosiowr u
onjoyedanloecase of hypocbondriaclsm
till long past midnight, and when he
fell asleep, tho zebras aoscriDea uy io
forgetful genius wore ordinary and rea
sonable, animals compared to those
which pranced through his dreams.

But the morrow brought a great
event, no less than a call from Bessie.
She came unattended, but alas! the
matron was present during the entire
Interview. This not only prevented
Drano from enjoying iho conversation
to tho full, but it also made it impossi-
ble, or at least unwise, for him to ask
hor name. So ho called her Bessie, and
sho mado no objection.

Only for a moment in tho ball were
tboy able to be alone. Then Bessie
hastily passed Drano a note, and a num-

ber of small, heavy, mysterious articles,
wrapped in a handkerchief. He bad
barely concealed these things in his
pocket when the matron approached.

"But your name?" whispered Drano,
hastily.

"I am here as Mrs. Lawrence Drane,"
she rcpliod, with a blush. "Only the
wives of patients can visit them on or-

dinary days."
And she hurried away, leaving Drane

In delicious perplexity.
In his room he examined the note and

tho bundle. The former proved to be
an elaborate plan for his escape written
out with the detail of a French de-

tective novel. The latter was a great
lot of keys of all sorts and sizes. They
had been taken from the doors in Mrs.

Bowers' house, as the note explained.
and were or courso designed to open
doors in tho Retreat.

Drano studied the plan of escape re
ligiously. Ho noted every place where
ho 6bould go, and tho number of tho
particular stair where ho must breathe
in order to avoid detection, in same
vit llossio had discovered that the
guard at the door was changed at mid
night. Drane was to steal soitiy irom
his room at 11:50. As near that hour
as he could guess he stole, according to
directions, having punched the key
from his lock and opened his door
with ono of tho bunch Bessie had
brought.

He crept down the stair kocplng In
mind tho various shrewd details of the
nlot: where he must hide to let the
guard pass him; how ho must do this,
that and tho other thing which tho
ingenuity of the girl had devised. .

And now be stood at tue Dottom m
the lower stair. The rruard was asleep
with his head against the wall. This,
too, was according to programme,
rtmnn o.ould easily havo passed him to
his placo of concealment, but suddonly
a new and simpler phase oi tne prouiem
struck him. Ho coughed. The guard
did not movo. Then ho went up to the
fellow and shook him. Tho guard
awoke.

"Hero you!" ho cried, sleepily; "go
back to your cage."

Drano seized him by tho nock;
dragged him to the parlor door; pitched
him bead first into the room; and before
tho man could recover his balance or
his bowls could bring assistance, Drano
had opened the outside door, and was
cavorting down the street

CHAPTER Vm.
A PRICK OS BIS HEAD.

No sprinter ever mado better time
than did Mr. Drane in his first run from
the Retreat. A medal at tho end of a
track is not half tho inducement to
speed that a pursuer at the beginning
is. If Lawrence bad been timed by a
stop-wat- ch it would probably have ap-

peared that ho had broken all records at
the end of the first hundred yards; and
yet it seemed to him that he was not
running half fast enough. Thestroot
was absolutely deserted, but he came
presently to tho corner of an avenue
that was brilliantly lighted and lively
with many passers.

to be costijtced.

A Ur Lost Thro h Bed Tap.
Recently in Spain a man was executed

for murder twenty-fou- r hours after a vo

had been actually signed by the
Queon and forwarded. The affair baa
occasioned so much excitcmont in Spain
that the Government has drawn np a
bill to give a tolograpb message in such
cases the force of a formal written
order. In this case the authorities
charged with the execution wore noti-

fied by telegraph that the repriove had
boon signed and was then on its way,
but they insisted that thoy wore power-

less to dolay the execution In the ab-

sence of formal documents. Frank
Lcsllo's Weekly.

A Telephone Signal Needed.

Those who have spent a half hour or
so trying to ring up a man at the othor
end of a telephone Une, and have found
out after much effort that there was no
one there, would feel bettor If there
was on the market something which
would at once, when a box was rung np,
give a signal stating that thore was no
one to receive a message; and how con-

venient if some attaenment could be de-

vised for communicating the time the
person would return to receive the

A WALL OF FIRE

Th Htaadard Oil WarahoaM t LMkwIlte
rirad la at Peculiar Manner Ilw Acre f
Darning Oil A Nambtr of raUlltlM.
Louisvillf, Ky., July t Five cre)

of fire was the awful sight witnessed
at the Standard Oil refinery at Fifth
and C streets yesterday morning. The
immense structure was blazing at every
point and the heat was so intense that
even 300 yards away persons were over-
come. The following is a list of the
casualties: ' '

Andrew McDonald, aged 13, badly .

burned about the face and breast, but
will recover.

John McDonald, aged 14, literally
roasted alive; can live bnt short time.

Dan O'NeiL aged 13, terribly burned
and will die.

John Kline, aged 23, frightfully
burned all over the body and can not
possibly recover.

Severn Skene, aged 41, terribly burned
but will probably survive.

J. S. Pettigrew, aged 45, badly, though
not fatally, burned about the bead and
breast.

Three little boys, Danny O'Neill and
Andrew and John WcJJonaio, were
walking along the railroad track mhen
the explosion occurred. They were
slightly to the east of the tank, and the
wind blew the blaze directly down
upon them. Shrieking with pain, they
impulsively jumped backward and into
the clear space on the western side of
the track. Their clothes were on fire
and they ran down the track with the
bright blaze streaming after them. As
soon as the bystanders recovered from
the shock occasioned by their horrible
condition they pursued the boys. Cov-

ering them with coats they extinguished
the flames and laid them under a tree
nearby. When an attempt was made to
remove O'Nell's clothes, a great piece of
flesh peeled off his face and body at a
slight touch. He was unconscious and
never uttered a cry.

The fire broke out at 8:45 o'clock and
was in many respects a remarkable one.
The refinery is on the east side of the
Louisville & Nashville railroad track,
but the tanks are scattered along it on
both sides. Last Saturday a tank oi
crude oil came in on a flat car from
Cleveland, and it was to be turned into
the refinery vats. Some of the work-

men thought the iron tank was
too hot for such a thing to
be done with safety. After
consultation it was postponed in the
hope that the weather would be
cooler. It did not prove to be, however,
and it became necessary to run the oil
out of tbo car tank to another one in
the yard. Inspector Severn Skeene took
John Pettigrew and another workman,
whose name could not be learned, with
him and they climbed on the car. They
mounted to the manhead and were
about to unscrew the cap when they
felt that there was a tremendous
pressure from the inside against it
At first they docided not to open it
but finally they changed tbelr minds
and did so. In an instant there
was a dull puff as the vapor escaped,
filling the air all around. The gas, as
It is known, is heavier than the air and
it sank to the ground, spreading out all
over the locality and moving with the
wind. - Almost in a twinkling it reached
one of the sheds under which there was

afire. There was a flash astheinflam-abl- e

vapor ignited, and immediately
afterwards there was a tremendous ex-

plosion. The tank was blown to pieces
and the hundreds of gallons of burning
oil were scattered all over th great
works.

A wall of fire 300 foet high and nearly
000 feet long moved with lightning rap-

idity to the buildings. In less time
than it takes to relate it the canning
house, filled with thousands of gallons
of canned oil, the cooper shop,
the carpenter shops, the pump and en-

gine bouse, the filling and lubricating
bouse, the storage house, the paint and
glue houses and 900 feet of platform
were all ablaze and burned furiously.
The loss is about 130,000; no insurance.

ELECTRICAL STORM.

Havoc la Two States My Atsnospherie Dis-

turbance.
Wheeling, W. Vs., July 1. One of

the most terrific electrical storms ever
witnessed here visited the city yester-

day afternoon at five o'clock and lasted
about an hour. The storm came from
the southwest and accompanying it was
a tremendous rainfall, flooding the
streets and many cellars in the lower
part of the city.

The Ughtnlng played havoc all
through the city, but no lives are re-

ported lost Lightning ran into the tel-

ephone exchange in the fourth story of
the People's Bank building and set the
tower on fire. The entire lire depart-
ment was called out All telephone
communications In the city will be
stopped for ten days pending repairs.
Lightning struck other points in the
city, but no serious damage was done.

In Canton, O., the heaviest ralm
storm in years occurred, flooding the
principal streets and stopping all
traffic for several hours. Lightning
struck 'several business houses and bad-

ly demolished the residence of Herbert
Saxton and the steeple in the German
Evangelical Church. N tstallty isyet

iTcolumbus, O., the city and Tlcinlty
wasvi&Ited by a fierce electric storm.
Lightning struck in fully fifty plcs la
the city, but only two persons are
known to have been killed. Chapman
Btultx, a laborer, ran for shelter under a
shade tree and was killed. William
Wise, aged seventeen, was killed while
standing in the door of bis heme on
Gift street A great many roo-- i t".i
chimneys were, Cf-s-


